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birth, at least ensured that It would be the child of the English
Reformation.

el pray Jesu, and it be his will, send us a prince3: so a chron-
icler of the time prayed. Rarely has the sex of a child mattered
so much. No one dared to contemplate a girl. The physicians
and soothsayers assured the King of a boy. Its name - Edward
or Henry - was decided in advance., and one of the richest beds
In the royal treasury, a prince's ransom, was brought to
Greenwich to grace the event. There were to be jousts and
rejoicings.

Alas! for hopes and prophecies. The child was a girl If it was
a bitter disappointment for Henry, it was worse for Anne. She
had failed the King; far more, she had failed herself. Her rise to
power had made many enemies: those whose Influence at Court
she had diminished or eclipsed, those opposed to the new radical
tendencies in religion, and those who resented the arrogance of
her upstart relations and the sharpness of her own and her
brother's tongues. It was an age in which political power created
implacable opponents. Woe to the day on which the King's
favour wavered, for courtiers who saw their own advancement
in another's fall seldom missed an opportunity of poisoning the
royal mind; and 'the wrath of the Prince was death5. To some
extent Anne's position as Queen guarded her against malicious
tongues; but much more than with Catherine her security de-
pended upon being the mother of a prince. Only a week or two
before the birth of her child - so it was said - when she was pro-
testing against a flirtation of Henry's she was told to close her
eyes and put up with it as her betters had done. She must under-
standj, said Henry, that in a moment he could debase her even
further than he had raised her. For Anne, as for Catherine, God
and a prince were a dangerous concatenation in the King's
mind; and the girl she had borne was the edge of the cloud that
ultimately blotted her out.

But for the time being the prospect was not desperate. Anne
had given Henry a princess, and with God's favour would yet
give him a prince. At the news of the birth bonfires were lit in the
city and bells rung - for joy in the King's disappointment, said